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Th Tuge'dy 

^ueetteftloidRitteTs andGray. 

J¥/.Haue patience Maddam, thersno doubt tnsMaieÖy, 
Wil! foone recouer his accuftomed health. _ 

Cray. In that you brooke it ül, irmakes hijn worfe, 
thereforefor Godsfakeentertainegood comfort, 

And cheare his grace with quicke and merry wer Js, 

Qu. If hee were dead what would betideofmee 
Rt. No other harmebutlofle cfutch a Lord. 

^«.The lofle of fuch a Lord includes all harme. 

-The heauens haue bleft you with a goodly fonne. 
To bee your comforter when hee isgone. 

^.Oh heis young,and his minority 
Is putinthetruft of Richard Glocefter, 

A man that Joues not mee , nor none of you. 
i?i.It is concluded hee /hall bee Proteétor ? 

Qtt, It is determined , not concluded yet, 

But fo it rauft be if the King miicarry, Enter Buckj Dafby* 
Gr. Here comesthe Lords of Bnckingham and Darby. 
Buc.Good time of day vnto your royall grace, 
IW.God makeyour Maiefty ioyfull as you haue-been 
^g^.The CountelTe Richmond good my Lord of Darby, 
To your good prayers will fcarcefay, amen : 

Yet D^r^jj.notvvkhdanding fhees your vyife. 

And loues not mee, bee you good Lord allured 
J hate not you for hcrproud arrogancy. 

Dar , I befeechyoueythernotbeleeue. 

The enuious flanders of her accu Iers, 

Or if Ihee bee aceufed in true report, 

Bearcwith her weakne{Te,which I thinkeproceeds 
From wayvvard ficknefle,and no grounded malice. 

.R/.Saw you the King to day my Lord Darby ? 

Dar.Bnt novvtbe Duke of Buckyngbam and I, 

Game from vifiting his Maiefty- 

^«.Wbat likelifiood of his amendment Lords ? 
Bue- Madam, good hope,his grace fpeakeschearfully» 
Jgtt.God grant him health,. did youconfer with hitn? 
Buc. Madam wee did, Heedelïrestomake at onement 
Betwixt the Duke of Glocefter and your brotherst 
And betwixt them and my Lord Ooamberlaine, . 

And 




And fent to vvarne them of his royall pre'ènee. 

0u .. Would all were we!l , but that will netter bee* 

I feïfre onr happinèlfe.is at the higheft* ^ r,ter G loet t ter. 

Oio. They doe me wrong and I will not endure it. 
Whoarethey tliat 'complaine vnto the King ? 

I hat 1 forfooth am Berrie loue them not : 

By holy Paul they loué hts grace butlightly 
That fïllbiseares with luch diflenuoitsrumours • 

Becaufe I cannot flatter and lpeake fairè, 

Smileinmensfaces lmooth deceiue andcog 
Duckewith Freneh nods,and apifh courteiie, 

I muit bee held a rankerous enémy. 

Cannot a plaine man liue and thinkenó harme 
Butthus in fimplc truthmuftbeeabufde 
By lilken flie infinuating lackes ? 

Ri .To vvhomeinthisprefencefpeakeyour graaf* 

Glo. To thee that hath nohonefty nor grace* 

When haue I iniüred thee, when donethee wrong, 
Orthee, or thee , ór any cfyour 'fa&ion ? 

A plague vponyou all. His royall perfon' 

( Whome God preferue betterthenyoucanwifh ) 
Cannot bee quiet fcarce a breathing whilé, 

But you muft troiible him with lewd complaints* ‘ 
fthu Brother cTGlocefter , you millake the matter ; 
The King ofhisowne royall difpofition. 

And not prouokt by any futer ellë, 

Ayming belike at your interieur hatred, 

Whichin your outvvard aefions fhewes it felfe, 

Againftmy kindred,brothér,and my félfe 
Makes him tofend that whereby wee may gather 
Ihe ground ofy®ur ill will, and to remoüe it* 

(jlo. I cannot teil, the world is growne fobad, 
Thatwr^w.r vvay prey where eagles dare not pearch, 

Since euery iacke became a Gentleman 
There’s many a gentle perfon made aiacke. 

Qu.Comefome we know your meaning hahtrgiofter. 
You enuy mine aduancement and my friends, 

God grant wee neuer may haue needeofyou. 

Glo, Meane time, God gram that wee haue neede óf you 

Out 



































